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CHAPTER 1

Katherine Weatherlsy sat alone in the 4t
Henorth studio

Katherine Weatherly alone in the
fittle north studio, garing long at the bit
of landscaps framed in by the lower half
window—the rad sunset across the snow,
the thread of river tungled among far
and the tallred nevof the
distant foundry towering with as much
dignity as thongh it marked the site
of a famous battle or the hurial placs of
nhero. At a little distance a oluster of
honses—their brightsides turned toward
the setting sun

=at

—gave un inhabitsd look

the old manse but & ssmblarce of 1ts Tor-
mear pretension to boast of, Fernwood
the place had always been called, the
demse woods on the east whose tiny ra-
vines ware fringed with maideshair and
plamy ferns giving ocossion to the name.
On the south sparssly wooded slopes
gravitated gontly toward the old town
80 picturesquely lsid out, while from ths
north windows of Fernwood conld be
discerned the chimneys and spires of
North End.
I have straved away from Katherine
Weatherly in her studic window, garing
out at the dring winter day, fesling lifs
80 drear, so overborns by carss and
griefs, A fesling of vagus apprehension
was drifting upon her. Har child—little
Star—was ill, and yet no worse than he
had often boon. Fo waa alsoping guistly
now for a little while, and Ka htrm@!md
| stolen away from him t> watch for the
coming of Dr. Van Dnwya, for whom
John Pidgin bad been dispatched some
timme since,
1 shall feel so eafe abont my child if
Dr. Van Duyn but rides past ths hounss,™
she thought In another moment the
doctor stood by hier He had stooped
and touched her arm ere sho discoversd
his presence.
“I cames from Southwick
| “Are you ill? What is it,
| The tender, questioning look in those
| dark 8, his sympathetio tone, his very
presence pomforied her sore heart inex-
pressibly. How ehe longed to lay her
tired head on that strong arm and weep
ber sorrows il away!

| *No, Dr. Vi Dn

" he said.
c'l-ﬂ[l"'

. it i85 Star, but he

| is better. Ah, he better now,”" ehe
said, with a glad little langh of assur-
ance, while but 8 moment before care
| and anxiety had formed the very warp

and woof of her heart's filr
|  She took him to the echild, who had
just wukensd. The strong man lifted
ths flaxon baired baby in hiz arms and
carried bim out in the

to tlie open fire

to t1_:‘.- Inndscaps, and & rising whiff of |
emoke from the vellow brown chimney
of a yellow brown house near by assured |
Eathe srime that wias not this sole in-
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1.;-1.. :
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the young couplaswent to Sonthwick, the |
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| his Litsl

The strong men Hfted the laxen halred
bl tn his arms. {
library, Ho did not count his pulse nor | to her child's

look at his tongue. He only held him
very clima.  Kathierine, sitting by, felt
her fears depart, and such peace and con-
tent setils down upon her that glad,
gratefnl tears womld start in of
A fuir group were they to lock
m—ithe middle aged doctor, & man
wwerfal physigue, with face rogged
bronzed from exposure, but whose
brown eyes wrers very kind and
and in spita of the

v mustuche w h'- he

L::.1'|‘.\

thetic,

heavy brgund Yk
;,L1;1.|. thers wis 1e
y faces there was love the
1 H;f'f 1= eves of the wo
] l.[

an at |
guch beautifal mien, yet

v lair, al-
rast to

Y] fuu] CVes,
n lashes l\!T.',«t

lalicately mod-
f: T had blanched
thpse locks from bronze to stlver, while |
as yet her fac, when interested ar pi\ \.1-'
cions, was voung and . The l
cure in the g ittle Star Weather-
“StarTy " as he called him-
w pale and i1l was a |
child, a Van Dyke
dreamy eyes and art

id soft and loosely curling

ire beyomd his five years, |
o v eould comverss with Dr. Van
m the ordgin and destiny of |

John

d who could fo
i in most of his
garies; for John Pidgin

Righits of fancy n his
andsr the eaves  John
wdative. John Pidgio

Lo,

husd many theories

Dr.

.L-Im '\'ul L"""'l had Tong loved

He bad told her
w0 once when | » her back to herself
.-n.l her child wliora long, low fover

:v-lit'i for them botll then to come |

into his lonely lifs and

care for them. Katharine sbhrank from
the thought at that time. Roger Weath-
iy, f mr yours dead, was still her hus-
, albeit not alwars ?,.‘.-I he been o
and in startling moments
life hiad she discoversd
the proud, salf centared
nd all ks dang as
Sadhat

s naproach to
the final saddouness
it all bentmbes] and
urt: ans whils there was
there at his death
vondzoneton,
lonafiness,

~t hirn live and
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that her love for
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il of which comin
bilance of deep griaf to Katnorine's mind

1ts sonl

—the fentares of grief withoat
So was she held from entertaining the
slightest thonght of love for another.
The very suggestion seeunad abhorrent to
her |

I ong they sat on this winter day by
o Ubra-y fire, the doctar and Katherine

ittle Star in occasioral converse,
jaiet, subdoed, bappy to be together. |

tls Franch clock on the mantel

di »ad the sarenity of the room more
than they., The child dorad o again,
his fuir head wed on ths doctor's
arm. Van I carvied him back to

overing him soft
and warm, ntle a8 a wo-
man’s, he led Katherine hack to her seat
by the fireside, where he told her the
f bow his days wers passed. and

storvy of |
how he was bridging over tha prasent—
tha hope

-‘*nf.\nlm-—n- h
some diy win bher; that

dear—=o0 dear; snd

blank and

that 1
that e gt
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| strained voics,

| The sky was overcast—a

“Oh, Dr. Yan Duyn,” shs cried,
“your coming comforted me eo, but
only to disturb and disquiet me again.
I thought T could rely upon you, my
trusted physician, my friend, and I =o
friendless.”

Stifling a sob she went on in & dry,
EVen volce:

this fo me. I did not call you upon such
an errand. Star shall not fall ill azain
if 1 can preovent it."

Cruel words from thoso fair lips, words
that cut deep. Overcoms with humilis-
tion and eontrition, hurt to the guick,
the fervor and tenderusss now ull gone,
Vau Duyn dropped Eatherine’s hand snd

quaint oriel window, throngl whose dia-

Inst year's rose garden standing
bereft, dead from blasted hopes.
When he could subdue his voice and |
Liis heart he cama back to he
| *“Far be it from mes, Katherine Weath-
erly, to presnme upon eny profsssional
privilege I may have in so far as to
thrast perdonal matters unwillingly upon
you. God knows | meant to help « CATTY
your burden, not to imposs anything ad-
djri-‘-:ml npon you."
pensed a moment, a deatl:ly pallor
on hm face, his hands firmlv locked to-
gether. Approaching lwr by one step
he added in a quict $ome:
“‘Katherine, forgive me.
that perhaps h'-. might
wanted von so. But e

gaunt,

I had hoped
be. I have
ve mo when I

way again.
| Withont another waord or glancs at
her he turmed to go. At tha outer door
he hesitated. He came back.

“Child,” he said, in tho sams con-
not his own, *“‘promiss
me one thing If vou or the child is
ill yon will ¢ r“ me—promise!”

The tides of pity and contrition cams
swooping in over her henrt, but rallving
with a tremendons effort she replied,
with an sssumed lishtness:

“Oh, I will promise thut. There
is no other ﬂh\-umn at North End,
know.”

He turned full ug--n !u-r for ome long
moment thoss deep, unf nahie eyes,
His very soul came ond to her in that
expression of wounded love and pride

3 Ehage

yes,

and dtricken hope. She Gua 1 before
that look. She could not broolk it

In another moment he wi and,
as in the stoely, cold it nter

mioon, she saw him st
garden path, his br
eyes, his fur cout
armn, she began to rea

wn the snowy
ad hat low over his
bered ungler his
¢ what she had

{ dome, A feeling of loneliness and deso-
lation, which she had not imagined pos-

| sible when Van Duya was present, crept

over her, benumbing and chilling her
heart, while her bruin exmed burning
as with fever,

“Why do I always treat hitnso! Why
am I roused to ever opposs that true
heart for whose regurd I do care, oh, I
do cara!”

Dashing aw

ay the rising tears slie wont
ot, and, tlu‘.mg hersalf
hot face dr:t-[l in the

down, buried her
pillows by his sui

CHAPTER IL

She caught one glémnpse of tha fle
fying wheels ang o fomdi{ar fgure.

It was a lowering night in o

Juns,
down-

ightning
ad growing

Flashes of

]

cast in its gloom.
revealed banks of
somber and sullen ms they approached
the west. The night air was heavy
with scents of blosgoming 9.-'m;.m.] early
garden flowars. The day had been op-
pressive and unsessonable, as though an
Angust day bad hastened in upon tha
stage at the wwmr.: il

At the old bouse at Fernwond the sil-
ver haired mistress stood leaning agninst |
the lintal of the wide front door, list- |
lessly watching the progress of the
storm, while on the steps bolow sat lit-
tle Star with Jobhn Pidgin, and on 4 gar-
den seat nearby old Prudence, the house-
keeper, knitting in hand, hor busy nee

flesesi:y ©

iles oceasionaly glistening in the al-
most luniraid Eashes of hicat Hghtning.
John Pidgin, who between his ganien-
ingand his **‘cstling” man: mv—l to im-
bibe s littls gecmetry snd physiology st
the North End hgh school —John the
riude of speach gnd uncoath of masyer,
was going sane tme to study theology,
perhaps oventually to preach to lns peo-

ple, the < wiiles in the south “If
the spirit is willin’ and t b mot too
powarful wealk,”™ Lo sorieiimes said.  As
he sat watching the somber sky to- night

his conversation with
| thealogical turn.
| Ratherine as fragn
BT eare,
“No,™ he was LR
sonfide I e Yery mm

ars

I ars, H --:':.-»-t:n"a.-r
uw"x.-rrt nnon that enbject of
I've tackled for advice. Praps]

to baon more = ab
n st the } %)
Or,” he ad it
must, Iwill "astle 1
flom.™

Prude AVInE 1

he was silent for awhils
mark from her bros
leclaration th :

‘\u' whan 1t

powerful sxpounder omes
ty devotion, (o douwnright eohsscrabon,

! Brother T ba ean kmock the daylight
outen bim.”

KEatherina laughsd aloud » of

baraslf. ““Are yonuthers mam yma? asked |

“Iir. Van Duyn, nevar again epeak of |

mond shaped panss he could look out en |

men harrying by, with now anda wen a
hasty word to each other—Southwick
people in baste for ouce.

“The warehounses, the flouring mills "

“The Methodist chureh.”

“St. Luke's hospital,” they heard at
lintervals. Ah! Bow Kaxtherine's heart
| stopped besting. St. Luke’s hospitall
If Dr. Van Duyn should be there! Ha
was always there, If ho should be hurt!
Aluck, she who had so cmelly hart him
now cried to heaven for his safety.
What a cholting fecling in her throat at
thought of his danger. In a flash she
=aw what life would be without him; to
have him never again for phywician, for
friend—oh, for something more than

left her side. Wot trusting himeelf to | friend; for at that moment, and sanever
speak he strode over to the window—a | before, strong, overmastering love for

John Van Doyn, the noble, self sacride-
inz man—so utrm§ &0 gentle, 20 patient,
swapt over her, fooding her heart like
| ami ghty torrent agoinst which she was
p;werl% She kmew then that she had
| never before kmown love. In all the
world he was the gne to whom herwhole
| being turned. Her heart lay in his hand
as & jewel to be cherished, or a worthless
;«-i-ble to be spurmed end flung sway.
Hot tears sprang to her eyes—tears nf
[do¥, tears of contrition, of alarm,
many mingled emotions. She hurtllv
[ knew swhen or how ho got into the light
| wagon with Jobn Pidgin, to speed along
over the dark road, lit only by the fitful
red light of the increasing flames.
On resching North End they stopped

| at the echool house steps, where with
| many others they could look down on

tell yon I will never distress you in this |

| be saved.

vou |

| branded upon her b

| Il]l Over,; i

| ight =0 k-!;-ib-

| FOmImar.

| She bad enlled Dr. Mc™l, the old Scotch

the rod docks and the flaming ware-
houses now given up for lost, The
church and the hospital might perchance
Two woten under ene licht
shawl stood near Eatherine watching
the progress of the firs and recounting
tho scenes in the street below.

“Thers goes a load of four barrels
and some pews from the Methodist
church."

*“There's the organ and the ten eom-
mandments,” said the sascond speaker,
“and a covered carringe—hospital pa-
tients, I shouldn't wonder.”

“0h, sen!” said the talder woman, with
a rasping voiee; “there’s Dr, Van Dayn
in his two wheeler. Guess he's ¢ arr'ring
off that p Lty little nurse—Miss What's
er-Name?

*“Miss Stanffer—Angela Stauffer. For-
eignar, [ reckon. They do say she is go-
ing to marry Dr, Van Dmuyn.
is worth him."
gks like they're savin’ the church,
{1-:-:1 At

How adious thoss woamen were in their
coarss comments! How chill the night
wiaz pgrowing. How the flames,
getting under coniérd. seomed like the
fires of the under weorld consuming all
that was bright and beautiful in this
world that had once been fair.

A glence into the street below cons
firmed to Katherine Weatherly's eves
the talk of the gessiping women. She

n.;;,ht one glimpse the flest hanse,
flying wheels sud & fi Har figure, sup-
porting on his armn an almost prostrate
form. The red light was on everything,
on that strong face wideh, tuming fora
moment with & quick gesturs to Jook
back at the fire, revesled to Katherine
the well known features, the bushy hrows
—almost she fancied she conld discover
the kindly but reproachful eyes, which

| now would probably never agzmin look

into hers.
Angela Stanffer—she had forgotten the

F very name until thos ‘radely recalled to
her.
1

Van Duyn had spoken of her more
than once, had remarked upor her name |
—Angeln.

*A veriiable angel sheig,” he had said
at one time; “*so the patients think. She
fngy to them in t twilight when
they are sble to listen.” At another time
be =ndd:

»Little Angels,
voice of an ang:
soinething like this:

Sleep, dear ouy, aleep, and well for thes

Buca rest is thine

the nurse, has the |
Lisst rnight she sang

The fate to walk |1fe desolate
Al I mine
'"Twas pathetic. She has the heart- |

ache, I'm snre, or she conldn'tsing s0.

How Katherine recalled every word,
artnow as by fire,
ns go hovae, John," she said, it is
and ag they ook their home-
ward way in the fading Light of the
dying flamnes she felt that the light had
gone out of her life as well, leaving only
larkness through the coming days. That
o benignant her own
hand had rudely qm nched

Angvla Stanffer! Angela S
the name rang in her aare.  She woke at
midnight from & vivid dream of o young
£, hor Drows hound wWith 8 wreata op
flame, singing with the “voice of ap
angel":

The fate to walk Life desolats
Alone is mine

Sommer advanosd with ardor, wazsd
and waned The cool of the year drew
oo apace. The groves about Fernwood
turned from emersld 1o ruby and gar-
net, bered down to dull topaz
Katherine was much out of doors with
Star, who had not been well throughthe
Twice hadl be lamn very low.

“Let

Stauffer! How

physician, frum Southwick. Notin pride,
not in revengs had sbo called in the new
and forsaken the vid. Katherine waa very |
bumbis now. Her past was ever before
suse and reprowach,
md ten her. Neo
he: prond now nor
3d called Dir. MeNel
r tu spare herself and out of pity

her, Sometimes to i
o humble 4
cail

sof

I cannot endurs to =o¢ what [ have
ost he thomgnt; “that might hava
beon nrne, bur which pow belongs toan
n.-!" T,

t know that by so doing she |
e that true heart :

reve that Kath-

.I.. neveT more he

:h;t by rejecting lus

Hope sha |

now |

| riedly

was very like s tac.ecr in leature, Tthe
same strmight bruws and brilliaat eyes.
His dark coat and scarlet cap werein
pretty contrast to EKatherine's garments
—so dainty and ethereal in eoloring.
John Pidgin's sdmiration of “the
Missus” was ohbounded. He hed stood
patiently for heurs, and sa¢ uncemplain-
ingly on a relentiess wooden chair for
many a half day while Eatherine made
various charcoal bitudes and oil stnd-
ies of him. H!s plain but honest face
bung in the Loan axhibitien at North
End for the bemefit of St. Luks's hos

the study being- chosen rather for its
vigorous execution than for any ideal
qualitiesin the subject.

I board tell saue news ower to North |
End, Miss Eathérine," bégan John in his
drawling voice. *The Mathodist ministe
is welcomin' bis seventh dunghter (Bibls
number) and both the nusses are lsavin'
St. Luke's todsy. Miss Loomis is goin'
to polish up st 4 tomor-and-cancer hos-
pital in New York, and litide Miss Stuf-
fer ia goin' Bome to get married.”

the feathery blooma.

“She hss o punty -face, little Miss
Stuffer, and they'T] miss her voice in the
choir come Christinas and Easter,” con-
tinued Jeha.

5till no responss.

“Wonder how the cowboysand ranch-
ers will appireciate her singin’—Te Deums
and such™ John chockled with a sense
of his superior calture. “‘She’s goin’ to
live on the frontier, ygu know."

pedestal.
“Whom does ghe marry, John™
“Oh, some blood relation or other,
uncle or cousin, thoy say. That's con-
trary to Chureh ¢ England doctoring.
Misz Stuffer 'pears middln' pious, too
1 reckon she must have skipped the last
i pages of the prayer book. Torn out, per-
haps.™
But Katherine had fled the place.
“What ails your mother, Star, boy? 1
think she's took with a chill or a faintin'
spell.  She locked s0 scared like, and as
white as this celery stick that's been on-
derground for months and just ¢ oI to
the light o' day.

Let's go mnand see

(.'LIA.P‘TER Il

{ “Oh, Dr. Fan Duyn," she eried: “I have
n &0 erucl—eo unjust.’”

| The November chill was in the air. A
|eold rain was falling quietly, except
when irritated by a restless wind which
| listad to blow cocasionally on Sonthwick
| and anon at North Eud with perfect im-
| partiality.

Dr. \’-m Duyn, wrapped in his heary
mink cont &s in midwinter, came hur-
down his ofiloe steps for a ten
mile drive. A man of powerful phy-

| Eique, sturdy health and correspondingly

long wet journevr with positive dread. |
Life had become drear and uninterest-

| ing to this man—himsel{ so ginnnn.ei}'-!

nil that makes life in-
otbers. His ambition

endowed with
leresting to

! wemed paralyzed, hope begumbed. He

looked forward to tLe TUture us souuc
thing perhaps endursble becuuss per
force incurable,

As he stood at his horse’s
wet night drawing on hi
Pidgin sppeared sudden]
corner, driving in h
vver to the doctor.

“.Juicy evening, sir,” aaid .John, toach-

ura
hend om this
= ,;]n"-'ﬂ John
around the
He orossed

wste,

ing his hat, and without another word
be laid a little white note into the doe-
tor's ungloved hand =znd was gone
Van Duoyn dd oot g0 int the
country tuaf migot "Twas ouly
a cas of chronic rhmuu.;. ;
gravated by the weather, The w

er and the rheomatism wonld be better
tomorrow. Iis went back into the office,
Eatherine's Little missive next his heart,
Ho lighted the room deliberntaly re
moved hig heavy coat and sat down by

the fire.

"Tmawallnlmpp delusion * he gaid;
“leg it last awhile” But ¢ a little
he took ont Hasherine's note. Conld it
be true, actually a word from her who

had been so long dead to lum. He read
it at lnxt:

D Vaw Drys: hefleve Jam @l § foow [ am
very looely acd desolate. £ ther: 0o pansces fof
such a discirdar, or i it peshagm fatelt Wil you
cutme Lo Frruweod? Eazmmase W rarnenry

Laber, &5 he camn in out of the black,

unfriendly pight, ou nnd sleet

nto the glow and = ! ht-
ness Of'tae littie Hbrary at Fermmwood, be
seomnid to leave betund hin all the old
cheerless life, wath 114 ba g

leferrel ™ K .

droop «f t.. % resils oo
lashes thepe wns A suggestion of
choly which moved i

—which elie had promilsed never to | been unkid? had bes
—she bad cast away for=ver all thought | burdenof Bife? He tried to mview
of him | past yems Had he bLeen unforgiving
(O one of these fall mornings, as she | where he sbonid have been frie ad
walked the wood patis =ith Star, gath- | most vindictive at tiroes when be ald
ering the fow luta wikiflowers, Johm | always bave frusted her® Ovoupied thus
Prigin came through ket | in retrospection and self acc

1 hand, on his
as o termed his marketing, is
Pt 10T portoer g0 k"“.l:nn"
"As purty As a g-ﬁ' '™ b ex- |
alomd s o= appoecistive eves |
sight the Beantafnl mittress of
Ferzx wod, M..;:re\‘ﬂa!‘r’a:wdor-.
n long folds from baneath o littls
: soft and wiits and cling-
of s=ow whits halr
it now sa the &Nven snow—bher |
dars brows end darkor o523, the figtear |

d

-

hon!

| Lad Bo ward oy,

ng
ing into the open fire, sl ov !
be sure, but, ab, so happy and content to
be with ber agwmn,

“AhT™ thought Katherine, “why can
ke not gpeak to me? Why can be not
say soroething beyvond & mers “Good

i

sverung” Them s e weatber At | and expectad 5 ba threwa frec Lhe track

[s be so estranged that be cannot cvem |
inquire fer my Dealth, 8= apy scoquaint- |
ancs wonld do®™ l

Her pride rose within ber. Why had |

| and ressmtanent

| ber e 1- avd taking ¢

| asvoubadema. 1 huve ¢

[ ehonld pever aak for you again, but oh,

B

|«
1

jatal and the mission to Ramapatam, |

eie had mistiken her own heart; thar
there was nothing there but deepest re-
gard for him—aye, love, strong and nn-
changing. It was impossible to tall him,
2 he stood there.so absorbed in thoaght,
%0 unresponsive, that she could pever
live without him. Anpd then the ocold
thought came over her, ““What if he
cares for amother that I kmow not of,
and I have written him to come to me;
that I am lenely and desolate®”

Pride and self respect becume rampant.

““He shall not glory in my bumiliation;
| he shall never bnow that I care forhim,”
and then, feeling as trough she were
dancing ou thetuins of her own heart,
she said hghtly, with & pretty toss of her
silver head, “Oh, doctor, thatis & grand

| —Heromlea, perhsps—oran Amason. Let
I me get my charcoals and do yon in black
and white. Head slightly mare to the
Iert china littie up. Oh, doster, you've
iled it! Now youare Mephisto with
on-jli t.on your fxce. t is new

t North End™ she hurrisd on. “John

| Pidin heaxd fram his home in the south

Eatherine bext’low over a clump of |
goldenrod, ber ‘whiteming face deep in |

| to lose the protiy

Katherine turned like o statne on its |

today that it was rmddlin® messly and
mumpy down thers, with coasiderable
chicken pops. It is not =0 bad at North
End, I hope.™
Not a word from the grest dark man
standing now with h's back to the fire
| and looking down at her with sn expres-
sion in those deep eves hand to fazhom,
| an expression of surpriss, of disapproval,
| she fancied; of pity, perchance
“What s the pews from the hospital™
she hastenad on, “and weren"t they sorry
Angeds and does she
still sing ‘T alone am desolats,” or wonls
to that «Tect™
Now he ronsed hi £
“No, child, she dors not, bhecause it
would not Le trne. She would not be
;.-h-- only one who 1= ‘lonsly and desc-
he disapproving

or

burned and

ryers

stung her. Bounding o her foot she
stood like sone wild thimg at 2
“Dr. Van Duyn.” ehe pantad, < Dr, Van

Dmyn, you are cvuel are merci
to throw my owna waonds st e so! Yo
whom people call hmnase! How oo
I éver think vou wesn kind or tender?

Yon are well gnulified to boa = g
you could cut ons's heaxt ount Y
tremor of pity or remorse. You—voa”
and bursting into a torremt of tonrs she
eank down an the low divan in the far
thest corner of the room

Ho did not go $¢ her st onee.
John Van I}u}:l was a deliberate
man, & man of fow mivtakes, act

ing only wpom forethougbt and con-
viction, and then carrying that convie-
tion in his very tread. When Katherine's
hottest tearn were shed, whem the pain

h:.! el disd out, '\:.u
Irisn went over u He sat down by
oon hand and

thin th bher in his own be gradualiy
drew h'r to himself.

SChild” be ssid, s tenderly, yof =0
earnestlyy “cluld, let me suy this—donot

resent n,lhua.'tf you; bt yoiuare logely,
vou are desclate, T»:‘ pa  ¥ou are ill.
‘o suid go. T have como o Fernwood,
e to you,
No, dopot drawaway. [ have smd [
child, [ want you—I want you!™

As hét drew her eloser ha looked into
her dark eyes for the answer to lus
unaeked question.

“Oh, Dr. Van Doyn,”™ she cried; I
have been 80 eruel—s=o unjust. [ have
asked help and counsel from others
whemn I varted you., Notin pride or

t under-

ressptument, but beciuse 1 di
tand.

n
I—1 miipconstroed some thiugs,
f [ can ever atone”

“Child,”™ he said =0 u'mlcﬂ)'. drawing
that fair head very close to his heart
‘give me yoursell tu e my very own.
Then you be your own atonement.™
THE EXD.

o IHsappolnted Them.

An Todiwoa minister told ane of his dea-
cons that he would chureh bin if he
pirsd & game af baseball deacon went
out and umpired, but he was not charohod
both clubs fell upon hlm snd Baomered
ewny until notlung was lelt o Lol @ trial

um

The

| over.—Lntroit i"~oe Presa,
sturdy spirits, he yet contomplisted this |

| ing he track and falling in the roar kept

A Goml Keason.

“] wish vor mtldn’t Isok m lovingly af |

thut Arsb,” remarked young Dulloy to
Miss Amy ns they insperted the coriositiss
in the s hicw

“Why not¥" usked Amy
“Baocanse [ doa't liks you tr wasts your
swottness on the dasert hoir"'—Judge.

Charseteristics of the Tezans.
Texus, srettled as it is with imsigrants
from every part of the Uoden 1 of Earope

presents stuech o varfety el eharacteramnong
ita peo it will be hard 10 savy whas
is thel

Blik

guish th

their lives as ;,Ir'

franght with dang n
ETAYE and Ve
become gl o
loving I plengure penking. Formerly a
rigid nlainneass sod severiiy marke! their
hves and s : e

i the e

day, end the ¢nte
guests s moes a matter of calenls
wreia]l obligation than »

Erows rarer cach
meat of

tinr

ar leeant

t!"l‘ADt' L) itponiring  of hospitable
kearts avway afl apen the [rontier
are st and, hers and thera, specimens

of thosa strong, hrmen early pottlers wha
Hwa literaily weh their lives their
bands, re ing theneelves far beyand
the ontpests of civillzation. oot ko

&
nt what time Lthe red men 1mght rald n
them end uy thetr botnes o sbes. Stardy
honsen Tooes, stechades they might better

t of bessy up=ight oga, with
wis, bhouses that we |
wrues. And thero &
ity which saks no
wlms the warisper,
ba requires and that
‘wihoot mosey sod
Len .’an'ﬁj‘ iz Fiar-

be called, bl
thatched or sadded
foria wa wy

ff-"l & T
qrests

Tean-e of Mind,

A direful arsidect todr 1o o e Band- |
oar pear East Helens o abort time sgo wan
by the !zfelligenons of & dog
mndiazd dogg was s the
ulgwing ‘Lo men on thelr duily
the rond, sod Hire all doge it

tp down
was nrr biticua G x.mr;u Ia rastsre
Ot evening wies the Iaed wers retarsing

from =k the degreank the jeed, and Lomrs
vas & sririted roce, The anbra) wes ool

& short distancs abasfl nod instead of loas

Eoing at & groat spes

The men mever ‘teught of danges Ul
the car reanded a corr 2ol came sudden
Ir cpoa & leag trestls, with he Be
more than twenty Inet ahend  He 4 oot
realizs the daccwr notil be came o e
treatle The mes wess borror strickes

and pechape kEled The laielligens dog
knerw e dazger ppaianily, B Datieser!
it brtwres tha e, aod ba cur pae!
safely orer witheot puffling o hatr Ib w2

Fallia -« FAITHFULL.
Bhe Writes About the Eevived Engliuh
Silk Induatry.

[Spacial Cortesposidems |

Loxpos, June 10.—During my last
visit to America [ m greatly impresaad
with the offorts of ths Nathonal Silk
Culture association in Philadeiphin and
the varions experitsents broaght to my
notice in California in relation to this
industry, = I venture to think thata
few wonds about @ most sicoessfn} mova.

pos=] Nestor, or oneof the Grreck gods | fo

| in all that cencerna their

| v G

ment to revive the trade in England will
be read with interest on yoor gide of
the Atlantie, sspecially by those wl
recogmiza that ladies are in the present
day tho real patronasess of this indastry,
r our gallanta no longer wear, as in
v Todor days, the silkan garments,
vrts and brocades for which thes londs
of eremtion were thon fmmons

The spceess achieved already by alittle
hand of ludles of high dagree is not anlr
mtisfactory as regands the special work
itsolf, butis si;nificant of what can be
accomplithed by & fow womnen for the
good of their country and thetrasx. The
indiffervnce of womem to srisery °
side sheir own mmo covernd walls™ is cor-
tainly giving war toa geouine intepess
temporal as
well us spiritroal welfaze: and what bot-
ter proaf of fhis conld be found than ia
the fuct that one of the finrst ballrooms
inoue of our most ansooratic squares
was given up by ils owners, Lord and
Lady Fgerton, of Tatton, in the Sné
blivsh of the Lomdon seasow, to » display
of the artistio prodocts of Britsh mlk
loomi, in the hope of engouraging thia
important astive indmsiry and raiang
tho stmadard of Englisly taste?

The exhibition was the result of the
tiring efforta muado under the Jeader-
hip of the popular Priocess Mary Ade
laide, Dmchess of Teck. A ladies’ con
mttes was farmed of which ber
Ighueas was the presideut, and
Dhcews
i Lothn

bne

of Aberoorn, the Marchionesa
tim Marchionass of London-
th

o Conntras of »

Zetlnnd,

1hemg Encencer, the (ountess of W1
iFe, the Cosntess of Roseberry, 1l
Countess of Latham, Lady Arthar Hill,
Baroneas Bordest-Coutts, Lady Knnts

fanl, Lady Rothschild, Lady Wantage,
Lady Egerton of Tatton (Monerary sec-
retarvyand the IHon. Mrs Parey Mit-
ford bhawe relly lven nnremitiing in
thoir Labors.

The opening day was a notable one;
the Priocess Mary and hor beantful
daughter, Princess Victoris, were thers-
to do the honors to the Princess of Wales

| and har daaghiers, the Duchess of Edin-

EMILY FATUFULL.
Imcheesof Fife and the flowe
the English aristoerary. Nor did it end
there. Every dwy thasxhibftion remaimed
open one ar 1tere of the ladies who havae
dune snch pood service an ths svmmittes
Fave heew presemt 1 & monlar eapaty,
In the preface 15 the catalogue which
the committes publishel the Conntes of
bt on *the inrzorahle will of
™ anl t had set

n Feenich

rof

e hy

Lathum

{aalrion

1te aral
The

hrire ¢

deplored that “§

a

(s -

rities win eriamined the mli
vl ne Lady Egrerton's {els
wknowirden that ths Fngllsan

v far ¢ demign and

fa

botanad

bhemnily of
held

formiturs, bot

ropwles

pxcreilenceaf mafre fthistr ¢

[

)

not or i the paes
inn quetinn

intarewt Lo the AInarican

dainty kind< of. nilkn

t ane withemt

1blie, fre | am nble to state, on th
wrnty of ot
Lhat & vast guant
pilk 12 no el Lprr
With wgmrd En
8 HAOED Lpaliant questdot in
lie weaviog Hpitalliekds 1o
seane] L0 loome snd foand employ
m#nt for Ur) workpeople; now there
are not loume war long
and 1 iployenl,
greal distress aod poverty exlet in this
distriect in otesqoancs, and i care
not takon the wensers' art will die [
nf wreomrwgsioant
ne e meet interseting of th
Win's sguam 8 & N
taccaded lrems e omeler
iw r@m Tlne ke, the head wosy
i won The frst priee In |99 pryoen
by tho Worsldpfnl Weaveew” ecenpany
Some of tha brucade 23irty he-wan-mak-
ingz had no lews than twelveonlors in i
The warp of tle loxocontatnad 199,060
semde, thromgls wiochs the shallle
jrand 4,256 Wenen in oo yard of work
Tine ovymute brocsds has & groand-
wourk of eofleert dove paek, wiich, by the
way, 1s oot ool tn G twnldve colars
of ;h.!f-m Thers 3 alees & lovelr
fatrio with a fawn growod, and s dedgn
of nrde and dowers wirinh s af e ased
for paoeliog. Auncther fabricis s tean
wiol white ondecial, with & scrull of
o Eroen alsl Oowers of srveral Loes
it s =mxty-thorw inches wids, and the
very hast wwsitmaer: can only wmve half
l)uldlfil?
Am s iy exhibite~e sy b
smtoned Mer. Ernewr Hart, of tha

AL
Irading muennfac

£ Iariv

” f s

14 ]
"
imdul 1t e, fndess],

1= th

et of

LS

BT i s

W WO e and

I
L.

ra want

hibits at =a!T
making
caargs of

(¥

Beitiand, s fan wade of w”—
risie: ¥re Dsavers Tarior, s paach 5 -
ure] sntin, striped =rth preen, 10 yeass
old. Thae was wveral ?-t-— of
fhe sxrefient = 73 dome af e Royal
Poher] of Art Keollewerk an view, and
Mime ( Tariotés 1L Ve (home et dec-
orator o her ms ey ) dwplaged an a3
Tomia dioner tatee -fw.“
with broaaded poacie and blotters,
Esavy Farpronz,

A Pacstizn =f Theae.
“wmmtling St to be doce abwst Maes -
mermnine,” swod Chapger. | sow hum e
ohber mornisg wth & drese suit on

“Tisgroowwwrsith' in the ! Dress
it You meost be sisalen, W u—a
waa it

*“Twodlirtya = liarper's Bacs.

A Basls of Eleiesri
A ok of r*ubord sroea by th
Cricsahanks gl rxsiiital ol Geeege
i s MArSst Sewsi aghl !Onhes L2
[ R — -w s M
- ctmwr. —Dtedur g benttaal,



